CHAPTER 260 


Aftermath 


“So uh...” 

“Don't.” 

“| really think we should talk about th-“ 
“No.” 

“But Justin.” 


“The fact that I’ve interrupted you before you've finished a single sentence thus far 
should have been the first clue | have no intention of talking about this.” 


“First? What was the second?” 
“Fuck if | know.” 


Justin grumbled as the Investigation Team sat around the shopping district, tired 
eyes watching the few cars in Inaba fly down the street. They had manage to get 
out of the television with Labrys in tow, though it would seem waking her up wasn’t 
quite as easy as flipping on an electric switch. So the Shadow Operatives took 
custody of her, claiming they were going to do their best to get her repaired with 
the equipment they had on them. Justin wouldn’t be all that surprised if they just 
threw her in a car and bolted off. He trusted Aigis, truly he did, but those other two? 
He didn’t like the looks of them one bit. One of them was the epitome of upper class 
scum; the kind that frivolously spend their money on things they don’t need, like fur 
coats and fancy automobiles. These were the kind of people who would go out to 
spend money they could give to the needy on shinier versions of what they already 
had. It sickened Justin, though not as much as the fact that having that much 
money, he’d probably would do the same. Hell, he HAD done the same. When he 
got his trust fund, what did he do? He went out of his way to blow a shit load of it on 
jewelry. Oh sure, he saved some for college and he offered to pay his girlfriend’s 
way through as well, but those were all mere plans for the future. Even the 
greediest of people could claim to desire to give their money to the needy. 


As for the other, well... How much exactly could you trust a man ina cape? A 
shirtless man in a cape. A shirtless man in a cape that your girlfriend could not 
seem to keep her eyes off of for some reason. Justin paused his reflexions for a 
moment to look down at himself. Well he could see the problem already. In a battle 
of abs versus no abs, the six pack wins every time. If Justin rolled that way, he’d 
admit that Akihiko probably was attractive. But he wasn’t, and he certainly could 


see no appeal in any man who wore a cape around like that. No matter how beefy 
he was. 


It was the middle of the night and lights illuminated the sky like fire burning bright 
and hot as they sat there, tapping their feet and twiddling their thumbs as they 
waited for the car to pull around with Labrys, hopefully bearing good news. A lot 
had happened today, and | think it was safe to say most everyone wanted to go 
home and go to sleep. But they stayed up for the well being of a friend; a friend 
who, most likely, would never be a part of their lives again. T’was how long distance 
relations tended to work with someone who barely counted as an acquaintance. 
Especially when that person just so happened to be a robot with massively 
destructive powers. Basically, the chances of her getting out and about were very 
slim. And yet despite that fact, they still waited. Of course, as much good will as 
they had sitting out there in the crisp night air, that didn’t mean they didn’t get 
bored; and boredom more often to not lead to contemplation. In this case, Chie 
could hardly keep her mind off of what she saw inside the television. Justin 
possessed by a shadow she had long thought vanquished, screaming and trying to 
claw his way away from whatever it was that had been taking Aigis’s form. It was 
hard to say what was more gut wrenching, the fact that HE was back in the picture, 
or that he was actually afraid of something. Say what you want about Justin’s 
shadow, but he was cocky and pretentious. He wasn’t one to run. 


Justin of course had no intention of speaking on this matter though and simply 
dismissed her and her questions with a wave of his hand. It was hard enough on 
him knowing he could snap at any second again, he didn’t need to be constantly 
reminded of the demon living in his skull. Chie just sighed before falling back to the 
pavement. She wasn’t getting anywhere with this interrogation, as much as she 
would like to. Why did Justin never seem to get that she was there for him. Yeah it 
would be hard, but once he opened up and let others help him, it would be over so 
much quicker. Instead he was content to just be bound by grief and anguish. Justin 
could only thank god the car swerved around the corner when it did. He couldn’t 
take much more of these questions about ol’ golden eyes up in his head. Though he 
still couldn’t help but groan when the car in question turned out to be a tricked out 
limo. No, why did it NOT surprise him Miss Bourgeoisie was rolling around a small 
town like Inaba in a limo. What, it wasn’t enough being rich, she had to flaunt it too? 
Typical. He groaned slightly as everyone approached the limo, greeted by the sight 
of Akihiko, Mitsuru, Aigis, Labrys, and some young girl with greenish hair Justin had 
never seen before in his life. She was fiddling around on her computer though and 
didn’t seem to interested in the conversation. 


“I’m sorry for calling you here so late, but unfortunately we must be leaving today.” 
Mitsuru informed everyone. It was truly a shame this little reunion had to be so 
abruptly short, but there wasn’t exactly much she could do about it. Business was 
business, and they had much bigger matters to attend to now that they had heard 
of the sinister masterminds behind these little episode. Big fish swimming in a little 


pond; sometimes that was all it took to wipe out an eco-system. They needed to be 
accounted for immediately before the possibility of more harm coming to innocents 
could arise. 


“The follow-up is over after all. Out work here is done.” 


“I’m glad to hear that, Master.” Justin had been leaning into the limo to try and get 
a brief word with Aigis, since she had proven to be a good friend for the few hours 
that they knew each other, but at the mere sound of Chie referring to cape man 
over here as master, he couldn’t help but freeze and slowly turn his head towards 
her, a combination of disgust and confusion on his face. Master? Okay, hold on just 
one second. One, when did this start, and two, WHY did this start. Akihiko was only 
lucky he seemed to share resentment for the title, otherwise Justin would consider 
reaching into the limo and punching him right in the face. Because honestly, he 
highly suspected that if anyone was putting the ideas of discipleship into Chie’s 
head, it was this guy. 


“I told you to stop calling me that...” Akihiko sighed with annoyance, several funny 
glances falling upon him as Chie stared at him with admiring eyes. Mitsuru seemed 
the most creeped out of all, oddly enough. You would think she would be used to 
this kind of thing honestly, but alas, it seemed Chie was just a special case. Justin 
was hoping it would just end at that, but Chie shook her head with refusal, as if 
personally offended by Akihiko’s refusal to take hold of his crown. If you looked 
carefully you could see the Investigation Team slowly backing away. Oh, not from 
Chie, but Justin, whose face was growing redder and redder with rage as this 
conversation went on. He tried to convince himself this was a misunderstanding, but 
uh... Seriously. Master. You ever have the urge to just slap someone upside the 
back of the head? Yeah, that was Justin right now, though he couldn't tell if he 
should to Akihiko or to Chie. | Suppose both was also a viable option. 


“No, you’re my Master! Though... | gotta admit, part of me has just always wanted 
to say macho things like that!” Chie continued to gush. Justin simply leaned against 
the limo and tapped his fingers with impatience. It took a moment before Chie 
realized Justin was giving her a dirty look; and even then she didn’t get why. I’m 
sure a week from now it would hit her like a bulldozer. “What?” 


“.,.But you’re not a man.” Mitsuru pointed out. As if that meant someone couldn’t 
be a macho. | mean granted it was more acceptable to be feminine if you were a 
chick, but who honestly gave a fuck. | mean besides from Mitsuru apparently, who 
seemed completely bewildered for some inexplicable reason. Almost in complete 
synchronization Chie and Akihiko both gave Mitsuru a dirty look, as if they had 
never been more offended in all their lives. Though to be fair, it should have been 
pretty offensive to Chie since Mitsuru had inadvertently insulted her personality and 
life style. And yet, Chie wasn’t even the one who gave Mitsuru shit for the comment. 


“A true man isn’t bound by his sex!” Akihiko shouted in counter argument. I’m 
sorry, was Justin missing something here? Wasn’t just earlier today Chie freaking 
out over being called the Carnivore who Discarded her Womanhood, and yet now 
she was readily embracing the idea of being a man. Either they needed to have a 
serious talk, or there was some pretty freaky shit going down here. Mitsuru sighed 
and gave Akihiko a funny look. Sure that seemed... okay no, it didn’t seem plausible 
at all. 


“Your leap of logic is so extreme it could reach the moon.” Aigis chuckled slightly. 
Why did no one tell Justin robots could be snarky? No seriously, he would like to 
personally thank whoever programmed Aigis to be witty for the greatest invention 
in scientific history. A sarcasm machine. 


“You're going with them too, Labrys...?” Chie eventually questioned, turning her 
attention away from her ‘master’ (Justin wanted to vomit just thinking about that) to 
stare at Labrys. She smiled softly and nodded her head. She seemed alright with it 
surprisingly enough. You would think she would want to enjoy her freedom a little 
more, but alas, here she was shackling herself down again. Perhaps she just needed 
a purpose in life. So many people did. It was just sad to see her devote herself to a 
cause such as this. There was so much out there for her. Though granted, she’d 
really need to hide those robot parts first. 


“Yeah, | decided I’m gonna work with Mitsuru-san and them. I’m gonna find 
whoever it was that set you all up and catch ‘em myself. | won’t let any danger 
come to you guys. So... this is just a short farewell.” Smiles soawned across most of 
the Investigation Team’s faces as they admired Labrys’s sacrifice, for people who 
barely knew her and vice versa. Hell, Chie actually started to tear up a bit. The only 
one who wasn’t really smiling was Yu, who seemed deep in thought. He eventually 
approached Justin from behind, tapping him on the shoulder before whispering in 
his ear. 


“Can we have a quick word when this is over?” 
“| already said I’m sorry about hitting you in the balls.” 


“No, not that!” Yu objected angrily. Though it was hard to say whether he was angry 
because Justin was trying to be a smartass or because he was reminded just how 
much his crotch still hurt. That was a seriously cheap shot. Justin shrugged before 
nodding with confirmation. Wasn’t like he had anything better to do today anyway. 
By this point Chie had almost started bauling, much to the alarm of pretty much 
everyone there. The sole exception perhaps being Akihiko. 


“A true man is only allowed to cry when he loses his wallet!” Akihiko shouted at her. 
The tears stopped almost immediately as she stood at attention, perhaps trying to 
impress. Well | guess there was a bright side to this entire fucked up relationship 
those two seemed to have, though Justin still wasn’t too happy about it. 


“It’s true that the mental scars one would face if one lost one’s wallet in an 
unknown land halfway across the globe would be immeasurable.” 


“| left my wallet in America when | moved here, so | can attest to that.” Justin 
shrugged for a moment. He was lucky he didn’t keep his passport in his wallet or 
else shit would have hit the fan. 


“Ouch. Must have been tough when you got here.” 


“Nah, not really. | only had like three bucks and a Subway gift card. | don’t even like 
Subway.” 


“But Inaba does not have a dedicated subway system.” Aigis interrupted to point 
out. Justin raised his eyebrow with curiosity. 


“No, not that kind of... You Know what, sure. Why not.” 


